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I should like to work better/'   It was suggested that Anna
should be invited.   Margaret went into the hall and returned
with the imaginary Anna.   Then she tried to write, so as to
show Anna.   After  this  Anna was  always  there.   First
Margaret would write, then Anna.   One day everything went
wrong, and at last she burst out, " I shall never learn to
write and it is all my mother's fault!   I am left-handed,
and she never told my first teacher.   I had to try to write
with my right hand, and now I shall grow up and never
write, all because of my mother/'   The psychologist told-
her of another child who was also left-handed, and with whom
another mother had made  the same mistake.   Margaret
said eagerly, "So he can never write ? "   " Oh, yes/' said
the psychologist, " he writes stories and all sorts of things:
it was just harder for him, that is all.   He generally writes
with his left hand now.   You may write with your left hand
if you like."   Margaret replied :  " But I like my right hand
best."   " Oh, then it does not seem to be all mother's fault.
I wonder whose fault it is."   The child would only answer,
" I don't know."   Thereupon it was suggested, " You might
ask Anna."   She left the room, and after a little while she
returned, saying, " Anna says it's my own fault and I had
better go to work/'   Before this she had always refused to
discuss her responsibility, but now she would go out of the
room, talk it over with Anna, and bring back the result.
Sometimes she would return with every sign of rebellion,
but she would always tell the truth.   Once after abusing
Anna she said, " But Anna insists, ' Margaret, it is your
own fault.   You've got to try/ "   From this she progressed
to an admission of her own projections.   One day she had a
frightful outburst of temper against her mother.   She burst
into the room crying, " Mother is horrid, horrid, horrid!"
But   she   was   asked,   "Who   is   horrid?"   She  replied,
"Mother!"   "You might ask Anna,"  said the psycho^
logist.   There was a long pause, and then she sa^id, " Pooh!
I guess I know as much as Anna!   I'm horrid.   I'll go

